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imagination, excited by the Chancellor and his hidden
counsellor Holstein.
Though I am anticipating, I will mention here a meeting
in the summer of 1910 at Marienbad with Kiderlen-Wachter,
which shows to what a serious extent the German policy
in the alleged service of German industry endangered world
peace. Kiderlen-Wachter, recently reappointed German
State Secretary for Foreign Affairs, whose guest I had been
in Bucharest some months before, was visiting Count Aehren-
thal in Marienbad, and we had arranged that one morning
I should call for him at the lovely Villa 'Luginsland which
had been placed at his disposal for his short stay, and take
him to the Kreu^brunmn. According to arrangement I
arrived shortly before eight o'clock. I found Herr von
Kiderlen, still in his pyjamas, very depressed. When I asked
what was the matter, he replied angrily: " These Mannes-
manns can't leave me alone even here. Their representative
was here in the early hours trying to get me to push their
interests in Morocco."
I tried to soothe the Minister by quoting with reference
to his attire Ludwig Fulda's verses:
Herr und Konig, tu dich nicht erbosen,
Ein Konig bleibst du auch in Unterhosen.1
This joke put him into a better mood, and we walked
cheerfully to the Brunnen and were snapped together by the
photographers, once in the company also of the Serbian
Minister, Milovanovich.
In connection with Morocco I heard in the Chancellor's
entourage high praise of Dr. Rosen and Herr von Kuhlmann
and was told how the latter had distinguished himself as
Charge d* Affaires during the Kaiser's landing and the critical
moments which had preceded and followed it. Von Kuhl-
mann had gone beyond his position to give the Chancellor
advice, with the result that the Chancellor, in consideration
of his knowledge of the local situation, had allowed him a
certain independence of action. The over-eagerness with
which Germany countered what the WilMmstrasse inter-
1 " Lord and King, don't get angry* You're still a King even in
your under-pants."